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friend told me, were the American Admiral and his staff going to Peking.
Arrived there, I told Walter the story of my adventures and how I had won my bet! I jumped into evening dress and got to the American Legation in time for the gala dinner. As I shook hands with the Admiral he started back in amazement. " Why, Lady Susan," he said, " aren't you the lady I saw at the Taku station this morning ? What in the world were you doing there having luncheon with one of the engine-room hands of my flagship ? " I explained the matter, and my story was received with cheers and much laughter.
I won my bet and Sir Claude paid up like a man!
I find in a letter received from Peking in 1908 (some years after we had left there) the following words: " There is a great deal of unrest in China. A spark would kindle a conflagration which might easily set the country afire and end in an upset of the existing system. There is discord between the leaders of the opposition to the old Empress's government. A Grand Council is shortly to be held, at which she and her Ministers will discuss many questions, chief among them being the selection of an heir to the throne, Kwang Hsu being childless."
The necessity for this selection arose from the fact that according to Chinese law, sacrifices have to be performed every year at a fixed season at the Imperial tombs, on which occasion each " tablet " of the Sacred Ancestors is honoured by the ceremony known as " kotowing." Etiquette forbids that this ceremony should be performed by one of the same generation as the deceased. Thus, when the EmperorPEKING                           115
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